


And let ray wqcs ftowne on the vpper hand. 

If forrow can admit focictic, 

Telloucryour woes againeby vewingtnine, 

I had an Ed ward, till a Richard kild him: 

I had a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 

Thou hadft an Ed ward, till a Richard kild farm. 

Thou hadft a Richard, till a Richard kild him* 

Buck . I had a Richard too, and thou dift kill him: 

I had a Rutland too ,thou hopft to kill him. 
Q^C-^^Thoubadft a Clarence too, till Richard kild him: 
From forth the kcnncllof thy wombe hath crept, 

A hel-hound that doth hunt ys all to death. 

That dogge,thac had his teeth before his eyes 
T o worriclambes,and lap their gentle blouds. 

That foule defacer of Gods handic woi ke, 

Thy wombe let loofc,to chafe vsto our graues, 

G vpright, iuft, and true difpofing God, 

How do I thanke thee,that this carnallcurre, 

Praies on the iflue of his mothers bodic, 

And makes her pucfcllo w with others mone. 

Harries wife, triumh notinmy woes, 
GodwitnefTe with fine,I haue wept for thee. 

OJUfa. Bearc with me, I am hungrie for reuenge^ 

And now I cloie«me with beholding it, 

Thy Edwardjheis dead, that ftabd my Edward, 

Thy other Edward dead , to cjuit my Edward, 

Yong Y otke 5 he is but boote becaufe both they 
Match not the high pcrfc&ioil of my loflc : 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward, 

And the beholders of this tragickc plaie, 

The adulterate liftings,' Riders, Vaughim, Gray* 

V ntimely finortlhrcd in their diiskie^raucs, ' 

Richard yet liucs,hcls biacke irttbiligenccr , 

Onely referued their faftor to buie foules, •' 

And fend them thither, but at hand at hand, 

Enfues his piteous,and Vtipitticd'ends 

Earth gapes, hell biirBes,fien(l’cs toare,{aintcs pray* 

To haw him ftsddenly eoaucied away* Caocell 







of Richard the third. 

Canccll his bpnd of life, dearc God I pray. 

That I may liue to fay, the dpgis dead, , 

Jj#* O thou didft prophecie the time would come. 
That I foould wifo for thee to helpe curfte. 

That botteld fpider,that foule hunch-backttoade* 
JjKMar* I cald thee thcn,yaine flourifo of my fortune,, 
I cald thee then,poore foadow, painted Queene 3 
The prefencation of,but what 1 was,., 

The flattering index of a direfull pageant, 

One heaued a high, to be hurld downc belowe, 

A mother oneJy,mpckt with twofweetc babes, 

A dreame of which thouvvert a breathy bubble^ 

A figne of digryticja garifh flagge, . 

To be the aime ofeuery dangerous foot; 

A Queeije in ieaft, onely to fill the fccane, 

Where is thy husband now,where be thy brothers? 
Where are thy children,wherein doeft thou ioy? 

Who fues to thee,andcrics God&uc the Quccne? 

Where be thxbcnding pcercs that flattered ehec? 

Where be the thronging troupes that followed the cf - 
Decline all this, and fee what now thpu art. 

For happie wife, a moftdiftrc fled widow. 

For ioyfoll mother, one that wailes the name. 

For Quecue,a very Catiue crownd with carc, : , 

For one being used too,pnc that,huml?lic fuss, 

For one commaundingall, obeyed of none, 

For one that fcornd at me, now fcornd of me, 

Thus hath the courfe of iulhee wheel’d abour s 
And left thee but,a very pray to time, 

Hauing.no more>but thoughcofwhat thou, were, ; 

To torture thee the morc^bcing what thou att x 
Thou didfl vfurpe my place, and deleft thou.ROt, 

Vfurpe the iuft proportion of my fqrraw, 

Now thy proudeneckcjbcarcs halfe my burthcncdyoke 5 » 

Fromwhirh Titin mir . 


From which,epea here, Iflip my wearjc neckc, 

And leap? the fapthen afq 3 II on ihee s, 

Farewell Yorkej-wife^nci Qucencpf ia^mifehanegj • 
IheCs Englifli wocsjyvill sna^e m<? rarjee, i ' ' 
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